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p RO L'O/G'UE. 


As che Muſick . a ſoft Air, the Curtain” riſes flow- 
and diſcovers an Indian Boy and Girl ſleeping un- 

2 two Plantain-Prees ; and when 8 
moſt up, the Muſigk turns into a 22 
Alarm, e | 


Boy. Warte awake, Quevira; 'our ſoft Reft . 


And fly together A? our Country's Peace ; 

No more es 4 awe fleep under Plantain ſhade, 
Which neither Heat could pierce, nor Cold invade; 
Where bounteous Nature never feels decay; 

And op ning Buds drive falling Fruits away. 


Que. Why ſhould Men quarrel here, where all 1 5 ; 


As much as they can hope for by Succeſs ? 


None can have moſt, where Nature is ſo kind. 


As to exceed Man's Uſe, though not his Mind. 

Boy. By ancient Prophecies we have been told 
Our World 7 hall be ſubdu'd by one more old; 

And fee that World alle hither come. | 

Que. IF theſe be they, we welcome then our Doom. 
Their Looks are ſuch, that Mercy flows from hence, 
More gentle than our Native Innocence. 

Boy. Why foould ave then fear theſe are Enemits; - 
That rather ſeem to us like Deities? 7 
Que. By their Protection let us beg to lie; 

They came not here to Conquer, but Forgive. 
I/ fo, your Goodneſs may your Pow'rnexpreſs, 
And aue ball judge both beſt by our Seo 
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The Vxca of Peru. A . 


W > 
MonTEzv Ma, his General. al 
* * i # 
Aces, Son to ZEMPOALLA. , 
" | wry 
& * 'FrRAXALLA, General to ZEMPOALLA.. 


Garvcca, a faithful Subject to Auzxia. 
The God of Dreams. * 


AIs uNAOn, one of their Prophets, a Conjuror. 
Peruvians and Mexicans. 
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WOMEN. 


Aux A, the lawful Queen of Mexica.. 
ZEMPOALLA, the Uſurping Indian Queen. 
Or az1a, Daughter Hel. 
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Enter Vnca, Orazla, Montezuma, Acacis, 
ſoners, with Peruvians. + 

; FCC 

1% have the Blauen before-w | 

T4 Their Armies broke, their Prince in Tri- 

- umph led; 


Reward, but ſuch as it may ſhow - 
It is a King thou haſt oblig'd, whoſe Mind 
Is large, and like his Fortune unconfin'd. - 
Mont. Young and a Stranger to your Court I came, 
There by your Favour _ to what I am: , 
| 4 


<A 
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476 .. Te Indian. QuERx. 


1 Conquer, but in right of your. great Fate, 
And ſo your Arms, not mine, are Fortunate. 
ia, T am impatient, ts Date be poi. 
Which ſtill encreaſes on me while „ 
A bounteous Monarch ts himſelf is king's" $2 
Alx ſuch a Gift as may ſor ever bins 
Thy Service to my Empire, and to me. 
Int. What can this "Gift he bids me alk Him be! 
Perhaps he has perceiv'd our mutual Fires, 
And now with ours, wou'd crown his own Deſires ; 
Tis ſo, he ſees my Service is above 
All other Aa but his Daughter's Love. [ Afde 
Vuca. So quick to merit, and to take fo ſlow ? 
I firſt prevent ſmall Wiſhes, and qe 
This Prince, his Sword and Fortunes to thy Hand; 
He's thine unaſk'd ; now make thy free Bend 
Mont. Here, Prince, receive this Sword, as only due 
[ Gives Acacis his Savers 
To that exceſs of Courage ſhown in you. 
When you without demand a Prince beſtow, 
Leſs than a Prince to aſk of you were low. ” 
Yaca. Then aſk a Kingdom; * where thou wilt 
Rei — 3 


Mont. I 8 not Empires, thoſe my Sword can gain ; 


But for my paſt and future Service too, 

What I have done, and what I mean to do: 

For this of Mexico — I have won, 

And Kingdoms I will Conquer yet unknoyn ; 

T only aſk from fair Oraxias Eyes 

To reap the Fruits of all my Victories. 
1 Peru. Our YNnca's Colour mounts into his Face... 
2 Peru. His Looks 1} „ 
. Yaca. Young Man of anknown — : | 


| Aſk once again; ſo well thy Merits. plead, | 
Thou ſhalt not die for that which thou haſt aid: 2 


The Price of what thou aſk'ſt, eee 1 


That Gift's too high. . 5601 ons 
2 And all beſides tho low. D * 5 


w — 
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Mont. Once more I malte | tab, 
The ſame Demand. * 
Inca. The Ynca bids ther take 
Thy Choice, what Towns, what Kingdoms thou would 
have. a 
Mont. Thou giv't me only what before I gave. 
Give me thy Daughter. * 
Yaca. % to die. 
O thou t Author of our Progeny, 
Thou — Sun, doit thou not bluſh to ſhine, 
While ſuch baſe Blood attempts to mix with thine ! 
Mont. That Sun thou ſpeak'ſ| of did not hide his Face 
When he beheld me Conquering for his Race. 
Ynca. My Forres gave thee chy thy Succeſs in fight; 
Convey thy boaſted V from my Sight; 
I can o'ercome without thy feeble Aid. . 
[ Exe. Ynca, Orazia, and Neid 
Mont. And is it thus, m Services are paid? 
Not all his Guards —— "JOfrers to go, 3 him. 
Aca. Hold, Sir. 
Mont. _ me. 1 
Aca. No, I muſt your Ra ent, 
From doing what mor Reaſon woold 
Like the vaſt Seas, your Mind no limits with 
—— ophr eb wich Wind that blows. * 
Mont. Can a Revenge that is ſo juſt be ill? ö 
Aca. It is Orazia's Father you wou'd Kill. 6 
Mont. Oraxia ! how that Name has charm'd my Sword! l 
Aca. Compoſe theſe wild Diſtempers in your Breaſt; : 
Anger, like Madneſs, is appeas'd by Reſt.” l 
Mont. Bid Children ſleep, my Spirits boil too high ; Foy 
But fince Orazza's Father muſt not die, _ 
A nobler Vengeance ſhall my Actions guide, 
III bear the Conqueſt to the'conquer'd fide, 4 "#6. 
Until this Jaca for my Friendſhip ſues, 4 
And proffers what N Pride does now Sg 67 APE: 
Aca. Your Honour 1 7 5 * to keep your Truſt. 
Mont. He Broke that in ceaſing to he juſt. © , 
Aca. Subjects to Kings ſhould more Obedience — 
Mon. Subjects are * _ CO to obey. 
5 Acs. 
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3 Can you ſo little your Orazia prize, 8 

To give the Conqueſt to her Enemies ; H 

Can you _— forego her ſight ? 

Fa hold 1. ty moredear chan Light, In 
Vet to my Freedom, ſhou'd my Chains prefer, 
And it were well loſt to flay with her. " 

Mont. How unſucceſsfully I ſtill o'ercome ! F. 

I brought a Rival, not a Captive home: T 

| Yet I may bedeceiv'd;- but tis too late T 

P 

Y 


To clear thoſe Doubts, — 7 —— Le. 
Come, Prince, you ſhall to Mexico return, | 
Where your ſad Armies do your Abſence mourn ; 
And in one Battel I will gain you more 
. Than I have made you loſe in three before. 
: Acad. No, Montezuma, ee ene ol | 
Is as a Priſoner am by Honour ty d. I 
Mont. Vou are my Priſoner, and I ſet you free. | ( 
Aca. *Twere Baſeneſs to accept ſuch Liberty. 
2 him that conquer d you, it ſhould be 
ought 
Aca. Fac but from him, for whom my Conqueror 
ik. N | | 
Mont. Sal you are mine, his Giſt has made you ſo. | ; 
Aca. He gave me to his General, not his Foe. 
Mont. Howpoorly have you Honours Laws ! 4 
Pet ſhun the greateſt in your Country's Cauſe. 
Aena. What $uccour can the Ca give the Free ? 
Mont. A nebllefs Captive is an Rnem, 
In painted Honour you wou'd ſeem to ſhine ; 
But *twould be cdouded, Were your Wroogs like taine. 
Aca. When Choler fuch unbridled Power can have, 
Thy Virtue ſeems but thy Revenge's Slave: 
Tf ſuch Injuſtice ſhould my Honour ſtain, 6 
My Aid would proye my Nation s Loſs, not Gain. 
Mont. Be coſen'd by thy ouilty Honeſty, 
To make thy elt ie 3 — - | 
- Aca; I do not mean in the abe to b. 
My Sword in Blood of any Mexican, 
But will be preſent in the fatal Strife, 
* To gurd Orazie's and the T Like. p<. 43% 


. 
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Mont. Orazia's Life, fond Man ! Firſt guard thy own, 
Her Safety ſhe muſt owe to me alone. 

Aca. Y our Sword that does ingh \W endangs Tanner be, 
Ro Hark, hark. 37509 N, * 

Mont. | 0¹ ! 

Aca. What Noiſe is this invades [2 12 *. 
Fly, Montezuma, fly; the Guards are near: 1 
1 your Retreat, I'll freely pay -— 8 
That Life, which you ſo frankly gave this Day. 

Mont. I muſt retire, but thoſe that follow me 
Purſue their Deathsgand not their Victory. { Zx.Mont. 


Aca. Our Quarrels „ „ 
You for my CN t, 1 for your Love. 
nca and Guard. 


Yuca. I was to blame to leave this mad Man free, 
Perhaps he may revolt to th' Enemy, 
Or ſtay, and raiſe ſome fatal Mutiny. 
Aca. Stop your Purſuits, fo they mul pals thro” me. | 
Yuca. Where is the Slave ? 
Aca. Gone. =o 
Inca. Whither ? "4.09 
Aa. O'er the Plain. <— 


Where he may ſoon the Camp, or City gain. 


Yaca. Curie on my dull N — 
And yet I do leſs cauſe of Wonder find, 
That he is gone, than that thou ſtay'ſt behind. 

Aca. My Treatment ſince you took me was ſo free, 
It wanted but the Name of Liberty. * 
J with leſs Shame can ſtill your Captive live, 

Than take that Freedom which you did not give. 

Duca. Thou brave yas Man, — thy Years 


And loſing Liberty haſt Honour won, 
I muſt my ſelf thy Honour's Rival make, 
And give "that Freedom which thou would'f not take. 
Go and be ſafe. —— 
Aca. But that you may be — 
Your Dangers muſt be paſt before I go. 


Fierce Montezuma will for Fight prepare, 6:44 
of the War, | 


And bend on you the Fury | we: * 


. n 


| May loſe themſelves nr for the loſt. 
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Which by my Preſence I will turn away, 
If Fortune gives my Mexicans the Day. 

'Ynca. Come then, we are alike to Honour juſt, 
Thou to be truſted thus, and I to truſt. -[ F xe. omnes 
Enter Zempoalla, Traxalla, and n | 

Zemp. O my Aeacis! “ c 
Does not my Grief, Traxalla, ſeem too rude, 

Thus to preſs out before my Gratitude | 
Has paid my Debts to you ? —— yet it does move 
— Ra: Rage and Grief, to ſee thoſe Powers above 
uch Men, as if they be Divine, - 
way hana: will moſt. Adore, and leaſt Repine. 
* that can only mourn when they are 


— Y 


Rather to your retreated 
And let them ſee a Woman * 
The Shame of that may call their Spirit 8. = 
Were the Prince ſafe, we were not overcome, 
'Tho' we retir'd : O his too youthful Heat, 
That thruſt him where the Dangers were ſo great! 
Heav'n wanted Power his Perſon to protect, 
From that which he had Courage to neglect : 
But fince he's loſt, let us draw forth, and pay 
His Fun' ral Rites in Blood ; that we or they 
Ma in our Fates perform his Obſequies, Se +: 

And make Death triumph when Acacis dies, 

n er Courage thou haſt ſhown in SIO ſeems 

$ 

Than this, amidft Deſpair to have Exceſs: 
Let thy great Deeds force F change ber Mind : 
He that courts Fortune boldly, makes her er 

Trax. If e er Traxalla ſo + ucceſsful 
May he then ſay he Hopes as well as very | 

And that aſpirin Paſſion boldly own, 

gave my Prince his Fate, ps , you his Throne, 4 

Pd oe fol Nate to der bis Blood | 3 
Flow from the Spring of Liſe into a Flood ; We C 
Nor did it look like Treaſon, ſince to me * 
You were a Sovereign much more great than he. | 


= ; 


4 

* 
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Zemp. He was my Brother, yet I ſcorn'd to 
Wome ug bu threw thoſe Bonds anay ; 
When his own Iſſue did my Hopes remo 

Not only from his Empire,' but his Love. 

You that in all my Wrongs then bore a Part, 

Now need not doubt a Place within my Heart: 

I cou'd not offer you my Crown and Bed, 

Till Fame and Envy with long Time were dead ; 
But Fortune now does happily preſent | | 
Occaſions fit to ſecond my Intent. 7 

Your Valour may r ain the a TOR ES | 
And make the People 's Choice . their Queen's we 
| Shout. 


Hark, hark, what Noiſe is this that firikes m 

Trax. 'Tis not a Sound that ſhould 12 | 
Such Shouts as theſe have I heard often 
From Conquering Armies crown'd k. $7 

Zemp. Great God of Vengeance, here I firmly Vow, 
Make ut my Mexicans facceſsfaFfigw, , Y. 
And with a thouſand Feaſts thy Flames I'll feed ; 
And that I take ſhall on thy Altars bleed 
Princes themſelves ſhall A. and make thy Shrine, 
Dy'd with their Blood, in glorious Bluſhes ſhine. 


Enter Merger 
Trax. How now ! 


What News is this that makes thy Haſte a Flight? 

Meß. Such as brings Victory without a Fight; 
The rince Acacis Les a 

Zemp. Oh, I am bleſt —— 

Meſſ. Reſerve ſome Joy till I have told the reſt. 

He's fafe, and only wants his Liberty ; 
But that great Man that carries Victory 
Where-e'er he ges: that mighty Man by whom | 
In three ſet Battles we were overcome; 
Ill us'd (it ſeems) by his ungrateful King 
Dees to our Camp his Fate and Valour x. "oy * 
The Trogps on him, as if ſome bright Star 
Shot to their Aids, all him the God of War: 
Whilſt he, as if all C Conqueſt did of right 
Belong to him, * ght; | 
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r one Hour, he ſwears 


United in a Shout, and calld upon : 
The God-like Stranger, Lead us, lead us on. 

Make haſte, great Sir, leſt you ſhould come too late, 
To ſhare with them in Victory or Fate. 

Zemp. My Gen'ral go; the Gods be on our fide ; 
Let Valour a&, but let De guide: [Exit Trax, 
Great God of V | 

I ſee thou doſt 0 r me now ; F<; 

Make me thy ring if break my Vow. Leun, 


e FA S Qs » =G 5 TIS BL 


ACT W SCENE I. 
Enter Tnea and Oman, as purſued in a Battle. 


Orax. 0 Fly, Sir, fly ; like Torrents your ſwift Foes 
Come rowling ON — 
Tuca. The Gods car bar Are 4 
The ooo Way cafe we th ſhows ; 
court her now, ſince Victory's grown copy. 

Oraz. Death's wing 'd to your |. and yet you 

Wait | 
To meet her —— 

Yaca. Poor Orazia, Time and Fate 
Muſt once o'ertake me, h I now ſhou'd fly. 

Oraz.Do not meet Death; ut when it l die. 

Enter three Soldiers. 
3 Sold. Stand, Sir, and yield your ſelf, and that fair Prey, 
Duca. You ſpeak to one unpraftis'd to obey. . 

Enter Montezuma. 

— 0 Hold, Villains, hold, or your rade Lives tall be 
Loſt in the midſt of your own Victory: | 
Theſe I have hunted for; nay do not ſtare, 

Be gone, „ [Ex. "_ 
| ow 


He'll teave them to pers, or their Fra, 
And Shame, (which is 1 0 1 le Cowatd's Choice. $ 
At this the Army ſeem'd to have one Voice, - 


— — 


— . JO mW FH ALI OO ALI A Ft At 


nl III nr % i YL 


The INDIAN QUEEN. 183 
How different is my Fate, from theirs, whoſe Fame 
From 1 1 from Conqueſts grows my Shame. 
Tue, Why do f thou pauſe?” thou can'lt not give m 
With auc Grief, what I enj 1 
No more than Seas tin a Wreck, 2 
Can with a Calm our buried Wealth reſtore. - 
Mont. Twere vain to own Repentance, fince I know 
Thy Scorn, which did my Paſſions once deſpiſe, _ 
| Once more would make my ſwellin Anger Now; 
Which now Ebbs lower than your Miſeries: 
The Gods that in my Fortunes were unkind, 
Gave me not Scepters, nor ſuch gilded things; 
But N wanted F * Ly Mind 
To i Scepters, f E I - 

7 Thou art but grown a Rebel by Succels, 
And I that ſcorn'd Oraxia ſhou'd be yd | ; 
To thee my Slave, muſt now efteem leſs: 
Rebellion is a greater Guilt than Pride. | | 

Mont. Princes fee others Faults, but not their own ; 

"Twas you that broke that Bond, and ſet me free: 
Yet I attempted not to climb your Throne, | 
And raiſe my ſelf ; but level you to me. 

Oraz. O Montezuma, cou'd thy Love engage 
Thy Soul fo little, or make ſo low | 
About thy Heart, that thy Revenge and Rage, 

Like ſudden Floods, ſo ſoon ſhou'd over-flow ? 
Ye Gods, how much was I miſtaken here ! 
I thought you gentle as the goal Dove; 
But you as humourſome as Winds appear, 
And ſubject to more Paſſions than your Love. * 

Mont. How have I been betray'd by guilty Rage, 
Which like a Flame roſe to ſo vaſt a Height + 
That nothing cou'd reſiſt, nor yet aſſwage, 

Till it wrapt all things in one cruel Fate. 

But I'll m my ſelf, and act ſuch things, 

That you ſhall bluſh Oraxia was deny d; 

And yet make Conqueſt, though with wearied Wings, 
Take a new Flight to your now fainting ſide. 


— 
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Yaca. Vain Man, what fooliſh Thoughts fill 
fwell'd Mind ; - ” 
Ir is" too late our Ruin to recall; andergin'd, 
'Thoſe that have once great ? | 
. 
Enter Traxalla with the former Soldiers. 
1 Sold. See, mighty Sir, where the bold Stranger ſtands, 
Who ſnatch'd theſe glorious Priſoners from our Hands. 
Trax. "Tis the great Vuca, ſeize him as rev Prey, 
To crown the Triumphs of this 8 
Mont. 1 your bold Hands — at what 


Fu If an Tide ak ow from Victory; 


You Cans to rob a Shrine, 
AD Tapir from ous Deity. 
| Enter Acacis. 


Trax.” O my dear Prince, my { Joys . 

Are more than all that Victory can give | 
Aca. How are my beſt E vours croſt by Fate 
Elſe You had ne'er , nd be ia 

| Harry'd by by the wild Fury of the Fight, 

your Preſence, and Oraxia's Sight, 
I could not all that Care and Duty ſhow, 
Which as your Captive (mighty Prince) I owe. . 

Yaca. You often have preſery'd our Lives this Day, 
And one ſmall Debt witch many Bounties pay. 

But human Actions hang on Springs that be 
Too ſmall, or too remote for us to ſee. 

My Glories freely I to yours Reſign, 

And am your Priſongr now, that once were mine. 

Mont. Theſe Priſoners, Sir, are mine by Right of War; 

And I'll maintain that Right, if any dare. 

Trax.Yes, I wou'd ſnatch them from thy weak Defence; 
But that due Reverence which I owe my Prince, 
Permits me not to quarrel in his Sight, | 
To him I ſhall refer his General's Ris yo. 

Mont. I knew too well what Juſtice I ſhou'd find 
From an arm'd Plaintiff, and a Judge ſo kind. 

Aca. Unkindly urg'd, that I ſhou'd uſe thee ſo; 
* not my Foe; 4 v 


The 
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The Priſoners Fortune gave thee ſhall be thine. 
Trax. Would you ſo great a Prize to him reſign ? 
| Aca. Shou'd he who boldly for his Prey n ; 

To dive the deepeſt under ſwelling Tides, - | 

Have the leſs Title if he chance to find | 

The richeſt Jewel that the Ocean-hides ? 

But in his Virtue I repoſe that Truſt, 

That he will be as kind as I am juft : 

Diſpute not my Commands, but go with haſte, 

Rally our Men, they may purſue too faſt, 

And the Diſorders * th' nrking Prey 

May turn again the Fortune of the Day. [Ex. Trax. 
Mont. How gentle all this Prince's Attions be | 

Virtue is calm in him, but rough in me. * 
Aca, Can Montezuma place me in his Breaft ? 


Mont. My Heart's not large enough for ſuch a Gueſt; 


Aca. See, Montezuma, ſee, Orazia weeps. [ Oraz. Weeps. 
Mont. Hcacis | — is he deaf, or waking * 

He does not hear me, ſees me not, nor moves; 

How firm his Eyes are on Oraxia ſixkxt! 

Gods EE let not our Loves: 


*. 


Become divided by cheir being mixt. 1 


Aca. Werp nt, fair, Princeſs, nor believe rer 
A Priſoner to the Chance of War; 

Why ſhou'd ou waſte the Stork: of thoſe fair Ey 
That from Mankind can take their Liberties ? 

And you, great Sir, think-not a generous Mind — 


To virtuous Princes dares a unkind, © - 
Becauſe thoſe Princes are 1 Tag, Y 


Vince over all Men han a doubtful Fate: 


One gains by what is bereft ; 
The 7 ities have only left 
A common Bank of 2 
ann like Nature, 5 an We rae flow. [ Ex. omnes. 
m ars feate a 1 7rone, 
4 ORE ; gr geen down — 2 
Zemp: No more, you that above your rince's dare 


ve yur bein en- cee, Name. | 


1 Peru. 


. 


ts . IA Qoναι 


I Pers: Dread — * 

Ze ves, A 0 | | 
Your yo — he ſprang frem me; 
Had he I Aer Foes 


Your Tongues, Rong Ig, filent now, had then been Toud, 


Traxalla, welcome, * to me, E 
Than what thou bring'ſt, a"Crown and Victory. 

Trax. All I have is nothing, n 

2 rags bent but of the 2 — worn 4 
his | *tis he 

Not Mg War it ſelf is pane xy Be. 9 

Who bold with his Succeſs, dares think to have 

A Prince to wear his Chains, and be his Slave. 

Zemp. What Prince 98 

Trax. The great Peruvian Whit, that of le k 
In three ſet Battels was ſo Fortunate, 
Till this firange Man had Power to burn the Tide, 
And catry — 4 fide. 

Zemp. W » a private Man to hre 
The great Peruulam Nes for his Shave ? as yo; 
Shame to all Princes! was it not juſt e © 
Took ap Wt wik Ve 

0 up With V 
The Priforers that were t66k * und they ſhall fie, | 

Tra. rage pode enet mera ale 
That tod great er his bold Demand: 
Had not the Prince your gon, to whom I -e 
A kind Obedience, judg'd it ſhou'd be fo. 


Zemp. I'll hear no more ; go quickly take my gong 


And from that Man force theſe ufurpt Rewards; 

That Prince upon whoſe Ruins I muſt riſe, 
Shall be the Gods, but more my Sacrifice : - | 
They with my Slaves in Triumph thall be 9's, 
While my Devotion juſtifies my 5 | 
Thoſe Deities in whom I place my'T 
Shall fee when they are kind, dt 1 am; 


ES How gladly Tobey : 


There's 


Fs + Zemp. 
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There's ſomething ſhoots from my enliven'd Frame, 1 
Like « now Thou but * 0:7 7p 's 
Nor can I what 

: 7 muſt be ee, or i muſt be Les prove, ® 

| Let it be either, tis the 1 

8 For Man to grant him _ 8 | 
For he that to himſelf, himſelf denies, * 
Proves meanly wretched, * 

[Ez. Trax. 


Eater Montezuma, and Acacis. 4 
Aca. You wrong me, my beſt Friend, not to believe 
Your KA gives the Joy” ; and when I grieve, - 
Unwillingly my Serrows | 
Show'rs ſometimes fall upon a a ſhining Day. 
* me then ſhare your Griefs, chat in your 
ate 
Wou'd have took part 
Aca. Why ſhould you ask me that ? 
Thoſe muſt be mine, tho” I have — Pe 
Divided Griefs increaſe, and not grow leſs. 9 
| Mont. It does not leſſen Fate, nor ſatisſie 
| The Grave, *tis true, when Friends together die; 
And yet they are unwilling to divide. 
Aca. To ſuch a Friend nothing can be deny d. 
You, when you hear my Story, wall forgive 
My Grief, and rather wonder that I live. 
Untappy in my Title to a Throne, | 
lood made way for my 121 
P CER IRS free 


— 


gen q 
impatient People long'd for what 

From ſuch a Father, bred i 

When falſe Traxalla, % Aer 

Took with his Life a Jo opes away. ' 


Amexia by th" Soak the Nie 
When this dark Deed was ated, took her fight: 
Only with true Garucca for her Aid; 


ON for all the Searches .. och 


| Oraxid's Cauſe calls only for 
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The Queen was never heard of more: Yet ſtill 
This Traytor lives, and proſpers by the III: 
Nor does my Mother ſeem to alone, 
But with this M ſhares the Guilt and Throne: 
Horror choaks up my Words: now you'll believe 
"Tis juſt I ſhould do nothing cl but grieve. 
. 4 Excellent Prince. | 
great a Proof of Virtue have you ſhown, », 
To boa — Drick, rde | 
Aca. Pray a no _— — 145. 
, er 
Mont, How — e faſt ? * 
Meß. O Sir, [ come too low with all my bade 
The fair Orazia —— 
Aon. Ha, what doſt thou ſay ? 
Meg. Orazia with the Yaca's forc'd away 
Out of your Tent ;. Traxa/la-in.the head 
Of the rote Ls Se Der, end ad 
| glorious Captives, who on 'T once ſhin'd, 
To grace the Triumph that is now deſign'd. [Exit Mey. 
Mont. Oraxia — 'd away! what Tem roul 
About my T ts, and toſs my troubled Soul! 
Can there be Gods to ſee, and ſuffer this ? 
Or does Mankind make his own Fate or Blif ; 
While ev e andy 55g 4c ferment 
Not from their Orders, but their Ignorance ?— 
But I will pull a Ryin on them all, 
And turn their Triumph to a Funeral. 
Aca. Be temperate, Friend. 
Mont. You may as well adviſe _ - 4: 
That I ſhould have leſs Love, as grow more wiſe. 
Aca. Yet ſtay — I did not think to have reveal'd 
A Secret which my Heart has ſtill conceal'd ; | 
But in this Cauſe fince I muſt ſhare with you, 
"Tis fit you know —— TI love-Orazia too: 
Delay not then, n _ 
our Swords. 
"and carve Bl thee thee 


* 
The 


Mong. 7 ties my 
Rage 
r thy Blood ſhould ele gage. 


The INDIAN QUEEN. 189 
Storm on our proud Foes ſhall hi r riſe, 
T8 g. gather Blackneſs as it ies: 


So when A as the wandring Waves obey, 
And all the Tempeſt rouls another way. 
4ca. Draw then a Rival's Sword, as Ldraw mine, 
And like Friends fi — OT. 
In this one Act, to ſeek one Deſtiny ; 1 | 
Rivals with Honour may e die. [Excunt. 


eee eee 
AG * III. 8 c E N E I. 


Zempoalla appears ſeated upon her Slaves in 28. 
umph, and the Indians, as to celebrate the Vicko- 
ry, advance in a warlike Dance; in the miaſi of 


which Triumpb, Ns and Montezuma . in 


Z 


aon them. © p 
Zempoalla deſcends from ber | timber "Thrane, am 
Acacis and Mo are brought in before her. 


Zemp. S my Blood, and r 
Born to diſhonour, not command a Throne: 
Haſt thou with envious r IT 
Or could'ſ not ſee thy Mother in the Queen? 
Could'ſt „ 1448 e 
Aca. Ir was my Hao mba ey OWLATs- 3 
I could not ſee his Priſoners forc'd gee Wet 
To whom I ow'd my Life, and you the Da 2 an eh 
Zenp. Is that young Man the Warrior wu, 
Mont. Yes, he that made thy Men.thrice quit their 
Ground. | 
Do, ſmile at rTP but 
His Valour gave thee Power to uſe him d. 
TEE nei. 
t t en „ Rot our V1 BR... oY 
What bas ch br Fury gain'd us more, 
Than only heal'd- the Wounds it gave before? 


#4 #54 


Die 


190 De Indian Queen. 
Die then, for whilſt thou liv'ſt, Wars cannot ceaſe ; 
Thou may'ſt bring Victory, but never Peace. 
EEE 

en to thy N lil 
| 2 Unthankful Villain, hald. 8 25 
Tar. You mult not give 
Him Succour, Sir. 
ee e ee 
0 ne er report 
Such thankleſs Fathers, or a Prince fo bad. 

. You're 1 
On me alene depends his Deſtiny. 
Tell me, andacious Stranger, whence could rife - 
The Confidence of this raſh Enterprize ? 
ant. Firſt tell me how you dar d to farce from me 
Tbe faireſt Spoils of my own Vi ? 
- 'Zemp. Kill , maſt he die ?—why lethim die; 
| Whence ſhou'd proceed this ſtrange Diverhty | 
In my Reſolves }? ——— 
Does he tommand in Chains? What would he do, 
Proud Slave, if he were free, and I were ſo? 
But-49.0 bonne, IE. Gan or. am 1 frog; | 
. Tis Love, tis Love, that thus diforders me. 
© How Pride and Love tear my divided Soul! 
For each too narrow, yet both claim it whole: 
Love as the younger muſt be fore'd away. 


Hence with e Capeives (General), and 

To ſeveral Priſons e fon: Iars any — 

Peruvian Woman * 
Trax. How concern'd the is ! 

I muſt know more. © 24S 2 
Mont. Fair Princeſs, why: ſhould I 

Involve that Sweetneſs in my Deſtiny? 

I could out-brave my Death, mere I alone 
To ſuffer, bug. my Fate muff | 

My Breaſt is arm'd againſt I Fear, 

But where your Ing Hes, tis tender there. 
Yaca. Forbear thy faucy Love, ſhe cannot be 

So low, AN OE * 


1 


Zemp. 


WM. 
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Zemp. Be gone, and do 46 1 C | 
Mont. Ie er was trul 


Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs 

But in brave Minds a Sc af what they 

___ _ + "Ex. Yue, Montezuma, 
Zemp. _ Grief is this which in 


= 
v pe 
4 
T3 £ 
= 


ing Youth is en,. 
i Toh 


AQ o'er my Crimes a bo 

Even when I bore the $ | 
Ara. Could you fo many ill Att undertake, 

ane good one for my Sake? 


Zemp. ron yo mats nor Pi r 
To thoſe that rais d the War 1 — 


. 


a” 
, 


- b 4 . | | . d 
e, The Badge of Sorrow,whichmy Soul füll wears. 
Zemp. Tha thy late: Actions did my Anger move, 

I: cannot rob thee of a Macher L. 2853 


.v 


4 


1 A Un Evren 2 


As you are wiſe, permit me to be juſt ; 
W BIR 
We owe our Conqueſt to the Strangers Sword, 
"Tis juſt his Priſoners be to him reſtor d. » 

I love Orazia ; but à nobler way NOR 
Than for my Love my Honour to betray.” 
Zemp. Fon be a ik in your Boo, 
Of doing Acts extravagantly good; Eds 
We call that Virtue, 1 —_— 
That reigns in Youth, ell Age finds out the Cheat. 
Act. reat Aetions firſt did her Affctions move, 
And I by greater would' her Love. ; 
Zemp. not a Suit w 8 
Oraxia and her Father both ſhall die: 
Be gone, I'II hear no more —— © 
Aca. You your Pars — 
But tho' a M will not, Rn , 


-» 


% 


Like you I vow, When to the Pow'rs Dine 
You pay her guiltleſs Blood, III offer mine, FE x. Acacis, 
Zemp. — this ha Ane that enjoys 
Le my Hopes deſtroys; 
Hal ths nog. "what could the more hve done, 
Than robb'd the Mother, and enſlav d the Son? k 
Nor will 'I at the Name of Cruel ſtay: L 


« IT 


2 THis 
think — it firſt 


8 Now 1 ſhall ſee, wat Thoughts her Fear 
| ; y 


Zenp. are — va 
And how fares our Young bluſte Min er Wat 7 | 
Does he ſapport his Chains wh Fee er 8 B 


oro He, and the Princeſs, Madam —— > | 
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Are they met? 212 
12 ow . is 2 this Patios 


Zemp- Tuns a Miſt. 0 IE 
Fax. I'find ſn 3 = Ia be 
[5 dangerous 5 i ng gmely lai, 4 cut 224% 

your Empire in new ars again. 
May Bi ye, I JOE TIRE + > ut tak 
Fax. . that all? — N wa lh .J. 


| on ” —_— 
3 e 


I know, they may Y 
By force 'unchain, and crown him in a D 

Zemp. Vou ſay, I have already had their . 
For his bad Uſage 3: ſhould I uſe him*worſe ? . © © © 

Trax. Yet once you fear'd his Reputition Sake” ; 8 

Obſcure the Prince's in che People's fgllt. 
Zemp, Time will inform us beſt, what Courſe to 

ſteer; - - 3111 

But let us not ak Bows e 

The Luca and his Daughter both ſhall die. 

Trax. He ſuffers j Wy or the War; but why _ 
Should ſhe ſhare his fad ate ? A poor Pretence, " 1 
Dunne Colone- of Tamia” 5 

Ze et we deſtroy onous Vi young, . 
Noe for dre bur'thoſe Som Hes they mg.” 

Trax. O nd, ey dan he Ole Parents fak 


for the 
. D 


f 3 Face or Perſon you can ſee Lan A 
The Haar rlkes to 5x. a Comalty:: 12% 68 viatd 
7 eav'ns have Clouds, and Spots in-the Moon 3 


. | a 
| emp. Beauty has wrought in our M 
N Trax. N _ 
To former Services theres ſomething dus, a 
n by wage 
8 Ves, by my not — 1 
F Y 25 N cewoal 
Zemp. True, whilſt 7 4 7 3 . | 
| But Power once loſt, Lune their San: wn ! 
2 * 'Tis 


Py 2 F 
2 LF 


1fmeron aſleep in the Scene. 


© Enter Zempoalla. 


2 Ho, J/meron, {/merot ! 
He firs nots ba, in fach = Aer Cell 
Can gentle Sleep His ok Bleſings dwell ? 
Muſt I feel Tortures in a human Breaſt, 


- — =_ 


DD CES - 
- r * o 


"3 — 
418 


rg Ja _—- 
— * A he wr = 2 
rr 
* — — 2 — — 
- 
1 
1 


— —  }. 


What Quiet poſſeſs in Sleep's calm Bliſs ! 

The Lions to war, the Snakes to hiſs, 
| n 
Only to entertain my Miſeries. 
Or if a Slumber ſteal upon my Eyes, 
Some horrid Dream my lab ring Soul 
And Fate to me fooner than it comes. 


—ͤ———I — — 
. 


* 7 — 4 
—_— a + 
— ———— — 
— —— ̃ — ẽä 4hwQ 
— —u— x —Z——ö—ñEñ — — — — — 
: 
* . 


The oatward Parts, and left the Soul alone. 
_— —_— tis pleaſure to dee 


[/meron, Iſmeron. 


Piſturds my Reſt? ' 


While Beaſts and Monſters can enjoy their Reſt ? 


Fears oppreſs when Sleep has 4eizd upon | 
What envy'd Bleflings theſe curs'd things enjoy! 


=P 


e. ns har, dat wi ſo loud and fierce a 


Zeng. 


= a —_ nn. 


* 
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has none at alle | 
— + unleſs thy Ae 
Can charm the' * troubled Heart. 

I/m. How can e eee 
To whom the Gods have lately been fo kind? 

Zemp. Their enyious Kindneſs how can T enjoy, 


When they give , and the Uſe deftroy ? ; 
Er oe 
If AC help, be fare of quick Relief.” < 
— dream d before the Altar e 
ty Lion in à twiſted Thread; 
7 ok to hold him in ſo flight 4 Tie, 
Yet had not Power to feek a Remedy: 
When in the midſt of all my Fears, 4 Dove 
* With hovering Wings, "deſcended from above, 
Flew to the Lion, and Emhraces ſpread, 
With Wings, r about his Head. 
Making that murm rin giſe that cooing Doves 8 
Uk in the foft Exxprefiign'of their Loves. | 
While I, fix'd by my Wonder, .gaz'd to ſee 
So mild a Creature with ſo fierce gree : 
= err his Head, 
pecking try d to ſlender Thread, 
Which inſtantly ſhe ſever d, and releas'd 
From that fi ond the fierce and mighty Beaſt, 
Who preſently turm d all his Rage on me, 
And with his Freedom brought my Deſtiny. 
Im. Dread Empreſs, this ſtrange Vin you rea 
Is big with Wonder, and too full öf Fate 
, Without the Gods Aſſiſtance to ke bang 
In thoſe low Regions where ſad 
The drowſie Vaults, and where Wa 4 
The God's dull rows that ſways the Realm of Ney ; 
There all th" n Elements repair, 
Swift Meſſengers of Water, Fire, and Air, 
. FL, ve account of 2Attious whence they came, 
1 how they govern. every mortal F 
| How from rank Ixture, or ir Strife, 
Are known the Calms end Tempeſts of our Life : 
4 K 2 Thence 


. 
* 


E 
3 


- 
- 


* 
"0 — 1 
3 
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Souls, when Sleep their Bodies 

Have ſome imperfect Ka mwiedge of their Don” 1 

B men Powers hall Punic appear; 

Be not afraid whatever Shapes they wear. N 

n nothing thou end raiſe can make n 
$ % 


KA 


ane een vl GT 
* Hm: You tavice ten hundred Deities, 4 


To whom aue daily. ſacriſer; + RET 
You: Powers that dwell with Fatt below, * 
And ſee what Men are dom d to o 
Where Elements in Difeord dwell; 
Thou God of Sleep, ariſe and tell 

Great what firange Fate 

Sf NY WE Wait. 


Inn. Great Empreſs —— 


Let not your Rage offend. what — 15 
And vainly n when we muſt implore. 


i and f attend] | 
hile my powerful Charms I end. * 


55 By the Croa F Tens, 5 
PL, 1 
Earth Dun that pant Breatb, 
9% 3 Ss _— 
By the Crefled Adders Pride 

at along the Clifts do lide 3 


BY Viſage fierce and black ; 
. 37 Deaths-head on 7 21 3 


45 N 

e 5 Lai, e by 5 

2 Hearts of Gold that dect | 
Breafl, thy Shoulders, 1999: Neck; 


eee , 5, y F 4 Uh 


. * 4 
4 3 
'» . 
10 


— 
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While bubbling Springs their 1 keep, 
That fs erin th dl. ned 


+ God of Dreams rife. | 
God. sel s wie Ent fo elf, 
Joys only flow Where Fate is moſt conceaPd; 
Too buſie Man wou'd find his Sorrows mere, 2 
If future Fortunes he ſhou'd know before ; . 
For by that Knowledge of his Deſtiny | # 2%. 
He wow'd not live at all, but always die. 
Enquire not then who ſhall from Bonds be freed, 
Who” tis ſhall,wear a Crown, and who ſhall bleed : 
All muſt ſubmit to their appointed Doom; | 
Fate and Migfortune will too quickly come: 

Let me no more” with Charms be preſt, 
Tam forbid by Fate to tell the reſt. [he God deſcend? 
—_— on ner, thou that hat'ſt clear Tru. 

e t, | 
And uſe Words dark. as thy own dull Nicht. 
3 
ve its 
Why e Mendes 1 al ebe, 
r though we grieve? 
For you have bound your ſelves by harſh Decrees; 
And thoſe, not you, are now the Deities. T'8:ts down ſady 
In. She dragps under the Wei ht of Rage and Care j 
You Spirits that inhabit in the | 8 
With all your powerful Charms of Muſick try . 
To bring her Soul back to its Harmony.  ' | 


SONG is ſuppos'd Sung by Aerial Spirits. 


OOR Mortals that are clig d with Earth below 

Sink under Love and Care, . 
While due that dwell in: Air 

Such heavy Paſſions never know. 
Why then ſhould Mortal: be 
Unwilling to be free 
From Bld, that ſullen Cloud, 
Which ſhining Souls does fbroud ? 

* - Ab 


' 
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Then they H Heau bri 5 * 
And like us Ii wht, | Ds. hl 
When leaving Bodies with their Care, 
They lden an and Ar. y ih 


Zemp. Death on theſe Trifles ! Conner your Ant hut 
Some means to eaſe the Paſhons of the Mind? 
Or if you cannot give a Lover Reſt, 
Can you force Love into a ſcornful Breaſt ? 

1/m. Tis Reaſon only can make Paſſions leſs ; | 
Art gives' not new, but may the old encreaſe ; 
Nor can it alter Love in any Breaſt y 
That is with other Flames before A. 

Zemp. If this be all your {lighted Art can de. 
I' be a Fate both to your Gods and yon; 
I'll kindle other Flames, fince I muſt — 
And all their Temples into Aſhes turn. 

in. Great Queen ——<— 

Zemp. If you would have this Setiterice Mid, 


— 


Summon their Godheads quickly wy — Aid. : 
And preſently compoſe a Charm ve b& | 
Love's Flames into the jc xy \ £0 hg | 


The Captive Stranger, he whoſe Sword and Eyes 
Where e er they ſtrike; meet ready Victories: 
Make him but burn for me in Flames like mine, | 
N 4 
If not — © 
Down go your Temples, and your Gods ſhall fee 
They have {mall uſe of their Divinity. [ Exeunt. 
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ac T w. SCENE I. 
The SCENE opens and diſcovers Montezums 
Hecping in Prijan.” 


Enter Traxalla leading 188 
. lA 


To both ſhew Pity, or ſhew Cruelty : 
'Tis you that muſt condemn, TI cy att; 
Your Sentence is more cruel than my Fact. 
Oraz. You are moſt cruel, to diſturb a Mind 
Which to approaching Fate was fo reſign d. 
Trax. Reward my Paſſion; and you'll 3 prove 
— ds te les. 
ext to 8 now 
The bold Pretences of Love to mine, 
Or in this fatal Minute thou ſhalt find —» 
Mont. Death, Fool; in that thou may*ft bejuſt and kind: - 
"Twas I that lov'd Oraxia, yet did raiſe 
The Storm in which ſhe Sinks : Why doſt thou gaze, 
Or ftay thy Hand from giving that ju Stroke, 
Which rather than prevent, 1 wou'd prov oke ? 
When I am dead, Orazia may forgive; 
She never muſk, if I dare [wiſh to live. 
Orax. Hold, hold O Montezuma, can you be 
ke e of your ſelf, mg more 55 Milery, 
0 have brought me to this Mi 
I blu tay. 1 alouic the yoo die: 1 7. 
Mont. Can my approaching Fate ſuch Pity move 
The Gods and * 10 ive and love. 
Trax. Fond Fool, thus to m7.fpend that little Breath 
I lent-thee to prevent, not haften Death: oy 
Let her thank you ſhe was unfortunate, _ 
And you thank * 2 on your Fate; 


a A: Qu. 


| Move care ether your own Deſtinies. [Drany,. 
9 ure Lauch, * 2 


20 emp. H old, hold, Wor or Orazia dies. 

O, It Oraxie's Name. that makes you tay f of 
"Tis her great Power, not mine, that you obey. 
Inhumane Wretch, dar'ſt thou the Murtherer be 
Of him that is not yet condemn'd by ne? | 
my Wretch that gave you all the Pow'r you 

Ve, 

May venture nn It; 

= vench a Flame your Fondnels would have bum, 
| may this City into Aſhes turn, 
'The Nation nt opt ned; Paſſion * 


To me un 
f But this hall be der G ring 1 opts 
8 Wounds thou giv'ſt I'II ry on her 


Strike, and I'll open here a Sprin of Blood, 
Shall add new Rs look 

How his pale Looks are fix'd on her! 'tis ſo. 
Oh, does Amazement on your Spirit grow? >, - 
What, is your Love Orazia's grown?  . ] 
Could'ft thou mine, and yet not thy own? ; 
Suppoſe I ſhould ftrike firſt, — it not breed £ 
Grief in your publick Heart to ſec her bleed 


TDax. She mocks my Paſſions, in her ſparkling E 
Death and a cloſe Jdembled Fury lies: NE ” 


I dare not truſt her thus. If ſhe muſt die, 
The way to her lov'd Life through mine ſhall le. 
Le puts her by, and fleps before Crt een 
before Montezuma. 
3 And he that does this Strangers Fate deſi Zu, 
Muſt to his Heart a Paſſage force through mine. 
Trax. Can fair Orazia yet no Pity have? 
*Tis juſt ſhe ſhould ker own Preſerver ſave. - 
. Zemp. Can Montezuma ſo ungrateful prove 
To her that gave him Life, and offers Lore? 
Orax. Can Montezuma live, and live to be 
Juſt to another, is unjuſt to me? 


=" 2T 
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ou need not be ungrateful ; can ſhe give 2 

He ae * N 

Forgive my Paſſion, I had rather free __ | 

You dead, than keind to auy thing but me. 

Mont. 3 5 : 
Lg. 


To what new. Joys and K 

Are Death's Leſſons by oman taught? 1 
ie Dat hand Leſs by» s knew; 
Bat en neee Them a gal 5 
Yet ſince you teach thi 
dare not wiſh your . T nuf de. i 

How much your Love my Courage does excted!” 
Courage alone would ſhrink to ſee you bleed. | 
Zo Ungrateful Stranger, Yiu ſhalt pleaſe ty 


Yes, 
And gaze. upon Orazia *while ſhe dies. Be” 
[il koop ay VOY! It is ſome Joy toſee * 
That my Revenge hall he; my Piety. 
Tra, HI both die; we have too loop with. 
By private Paffons urg 'd. the publick Good: . 
Zemp. Sure he diflembles, und perk ps may prove 
My Ruin with his new ambitious N 
Were but this Stranger kind, I'd crofs his Art, 8 
2 vey Bb Pie wer I gave my Heart. [Afidr.. 
et | 
Let thy as, e Ruin make thee wile.. 3 
Mont. b and thy Love and Miſchief I deſpiſe. | 
Zem, W hat ſfall I do? — ſome way muſt yer be try d. 
What Reaſon pan ſhe uſe whom Paſſions guide ? 
Pax. Some black Defigns arehatchipg now) ; falſe” Eyes 
Are quick to ſee another s Treacheries. ; 
Zemp. Raſh S , thus to pull down th on Fate. ö 
Mont. You, and 3 I hate. 


Timp. Here E fk on Title muſl. he babe! A 
Sasel chen Captive to a Slave 
Why art thau thus un Willing to be free 2. 1 

* Death will releaſe me * | Opin 48. 
7 — „ 85 2 


, 


\ 
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Zemp. Here, Jaylor, take this Monſter from my $i 
K him where it may be always Naehe; Wh 

Let none come near him; if thou doſt, expect 
To pay thy Life the price of the Neglec . 
Mont. I ſcorn thy Pity and thy Cruelty, | 
And ſhould deſpiſe a Bleſſing ſent from thee. 
Zemp. O Horror to my Soul ! take him away ; 
My Rage, like dam'd-up Streams ſwell'd by ſome Stay, 
Shall from this Oppoſition get new Force, _ 
And leave the Bound of its old eaſie Courle. _ 
Come, Traxalla, let us both forgive, 
And in theſe Wretches Fates begin to live. 
'The Altars ſhall ef on 4 1 Boughs, 
Peace · offerings pay*'d, — but with unquiet Vows. 
: | - [Ex. Zemp. Trax, 
Orax. How are things order d, that the Wicked ſhould 
Appear more kind and gentle than the Good! 
Her Paſſion ſeems to n her kinder 
And I ſeem cruel thro' exceſs of Love: 
She loves, and would prevent his Death; but I 
That love him better, fear he ſhould not die. | 
My Jealoufie, immortal as my Love, 
Would rob my Grave below, and me above, 
Of Reſt. —— Ye Gods, if I repine, forgive; 
You neither let me die in Peace, nor live. - 
Jo! 1 1 75 Jahr, and Indian. 
: are Jt zone, Sir. | 
22 "Tis well: Be Eff to my juſt Deſign, + 
And all thy Prince's Fortune ſhall be thine. [ Exit Acacis. 
Ind. This ſhall to the Empreſs. Exit Indian. 
Oraz. What can this mean |! gy 
*Twas Prince Acacts, if I durſt believe 
My Sight ; but Sorrow may like Joy deceive: 
Each Object diff rent from it ſelf appears, 
That comes not to the Eyes, but through their Tears, 
Enter Acacis bringing it W 
Ha _ * * 
ca. Here, Sir, wear this again; 
at follow me. | 
Mont. SO, very 800d 


%. 


. — 


ight 


tay, 
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I dare not think, for I may gueſs amis ; 

None can deceive me while truft in this. [ Exe. omnes. 

Enter Orazia, cunducted by tauo Indians awith their St 

drawn : Montezuma, Acacis whiſpering another Indian. 
Aa. Think what a weight upon th 4 I lay. 
Ind. 1 neer did more unwillingly | 
Aca. Firſt, Montezuma, take "MPR 

Thou gav'ſt me Freedom, here I ' 

We're equal now. Madam, the Dangers great 

Of cloſe Purſuit ; to favour your Retreat 

Permit we two a little Pg remain 

Behind, while oftly o'er the Plain. 
Oraz. Why Moan-vp I go 1 PF what's your Intent ? . 

Where is my Father ? hither am I ſent? | 
Aca. Your Doubts ſhall ſoon be clear'd. Conduct her on. 

So, Montezuma, we are now alone. [Exit Orazia. 

That which my Honour ow'd, thee I have paid: 

As Honour was, fo Love muſt be obe d. 


I ſet Orazia as. thy Captive free, 
But as my Miſt A er nc top: ths 
Mont. 'Thou haſt perform'd what Honour bid thee do; 


But Friendſhip bars what Honour prompts me to. 

Friends ſhould not fight. * E's 
Aca.' If Friendſhip we 

Let us ſecure each others ppineſs ; 

'One needs muſt die, and he ſhall hap prove 

In her Remembrance, t t'other in her 

My Guards wait near, and if I fail, they mult 

Give up Oraxia, or betray their Truſt. __ 
*P veer thou conquer'R, would'ſt thou wander 


The South-Sea Sands, or the rough Northern Shore, : 
That parts thy ſpacious Ki Ar | 
And leaving Em we, ho Love purſue? 
Aca. By whi of all my Actions could you 
Tho? wert your. Merit that my Love was leſs ? 
What prize can Empire with Orazia bear ? 
Or where Love fills the Breaſt, what room ſor Fear * 
Mont. Let fair Orazia then the Sentence give, 
Elſe he may die whom ſhe defires to live. pe 
es. 


Wor 
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Aca. Yow Merits bribe. ker to, your ſide; ( 
My. weaker Title muſt by Arms be try d. An 
Mont. Oh Ty rant Love, e thy Laval, 4 
1 98 Friendſhip: p-. or betray thy Cauſe: ( 
The Perſon whom I would defend from all 


World, that 2-6 by my Hand muſt fall. Ar 
Hea. Our Lives we to each others Friendſhip owe | | 
But Love calls back what Friendſhip did below: At 
Love has its Cruclties, but Friendſhip none; _ i U 
And we now fight in Quarcels not our aum. [ Fight, Yi 


Enter Orazia 


Orax. og th? —— 
Hold, hold'; what Cauſe ae gre, wo mon | 
This furious Hatred ? ——— ; 

Mont. Twas our furious Love a 

Mn hag Nh FLEE you free, 

our Pardon with my Liberty: 
— , T thought T166 mjuſty might "i 
With Montezania for Orazia fight | 
He has prevail'd, and I muſt now confeſs. | 
His Fortune greater, not my Paſſion leſs; - _ 
Vet cannot yield you, tilll his Sword remove 
A dying Rival, that holds faſt his Love. 

Orax. Whoever falls, tis my Protector ſtill, | 
Ard then the Crime's as great to die as kill. 
Acacis, do not hopeleſs Love purſue, * 4 £2 | 
But live, and this ſoft Malady ubdue. i ; | 

Aca. Von bid me live, and yet command me die. 1 
I am not worth your Cate; Hy, Madam, * | 
* (While I fall here ung o'er this Plain, 5 


. 


ont. I 
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Orax. To Priſon Pl return, : : 
And there in Fetters with my Father mourn. Rs: 
Mont. That faves not his, but throws your Life a away. 
Oraz. Duty ſhall give What Nature once muſt pay. 
Aca. Life n the Gift, which Heay'n and Parents give, 
And beſt it, if you live. | 
Oras. I ſhould but further from my Fountain fly, 
And like an unfed Stieam run on and die: 
Urge me no more, and do not * to ſee 
Your 22500 rival d by my Piety 


cape; goes . and often hooks back. 
Eu Shame How'd lead the 


I'll back our "WY 
Aca. Stay, Montezuma, fray — _ 
Thy Rival cannot let go alone, 
My Love will bear me, gle my Blood is gone. 
op are gding 15 
Enter Zempoalla, Traxalla, the Indian that wwent to tei 
her, and the refl, and ſeize them. 
Zemp. Seize them 
Aca. Oh, Montezuma, thou axt loſt. * 
Ment. No more, proud Heart, thy uſeleſs Courage boaſt 
Courage, thou Curſe of the Uakutume, 
That canſt encounter, not reſiſt ill Fate. 
Zenp. Acacis bleeds. 


What barb'rous Hand, has wounded thus my Son ? 


Mont.” *T'was I, by my unha Sword hh oa 
Thou bleed'ſt, rince, un Tam eſt RO. 
My Rival's F 

Trax. He bleeds, but yer may lie 4 5 

Aca. Friendſhip and em en reno; 
I dare not die when J ſhould Bive for you; | a 
My Death were now my Crime, as it would be 
My Guilt to live when have ſet you free: 
Thus I muſt ftill remain unfortunate, —. a 
Your Liſe and Death are equally my Fate. 

Orazia 


comes e 
Orax. A Noiſe again 


! alas what do I ſee! - 
Love, thou didſt once give place to Piety: 
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Now Piety, let Love triumph awhile ; | 
Here, bind my Hands: Come, Montezuma, ſmlile 
At Fortune, thou ſuffer'ſt for my fake, 
Orazia will her Captive's Chains partake. -. 
Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. 
Zemp. Lead to the Temple ftraight, 
A Prieit and Altar for theſe Lovers wait: 
They ſhall be join'd, they ſhall. 
Trax. And I will 
Thoſe Joys in Vengeance which I want in Love. 


Aca. III 8 your Thirſt with Blood, and il 


My ſelf, and with my fel, your cruel Joy. 

Now, Montezuma, ſince Oraxia dies, 

I'll fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice ; 

My- Title in her Death ſhall exceed thine, 

As much as in her Life, thy Hopes did mine : 
And when with our mixt Blood che Altar's dy'd, 
Then our new Title let the Cock decide. [Exeunt. 


l 
ern 
The SCENE opens, and diſcovers abe Temple ef 


the Sun all of Gold, and four Prieſts in Habits 
of white and red Feathers, attending by a bloody 


Altar, as ready for * 


Then Enter "the Grande. ind Zem 
Ynca, Orazia, and Montezuma 
are plac'd, the Pricft fings- 


8 ON G. 


1 ory we owe, 
—— N 
And from our Fates below 3 


2 and Traxalla; 
; as ſoon as they 


® 


= 
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Never did pour Altars ſhine 
Feafled with Blood ſo near divine} 
rinces to whom ive bow, 


Jo 
Andy thei Lofs of Peer declare your own. 


Zemp. Now to inflict thoſe Puniſhments that are 
Due to the Authors of invaſive War; 

Who to deceive th" oppreſſed World, like you, 
Invent falſe Quarrels to conceal the true | 

Yaca. My rel was the ſame that all the C 
Muſt have to thee, if there be any odds 
Betwixt thoſe Titles that are bad or good, - 

To Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by Blood : 
Swell not with this Succeſs, 'twas not to thee, 
But to this Man the Gods gave Victory. 

Mont. Since I muſt by my own Succeſs, 
Think my Misfortunes more, my Crimes the leſs 
And fo for ning at make me Wu to die, 

Thus n 

Tuca. W make irtue eaſy ; If 
That Word wou'd prove too hard, were I to 

The Honour of a Prince wou'd then deny, 

But in the Grave all our Diſtinctions die. 

Mont. Forgive me one thing yet; to ſay 1 love, 
Let it no more your Scorn and Anger move, | 
Since dying in one Flame, my Aſhes muſt _.. 
Embrace and mingle with Orazia's Duſt. 

Yaca.Name thy bold Love no mailen that laſt Breath, 
Which ſhou'd e, I ſtifte with my Death. | 

Oraz. Oh my Father ! Oh, why wy. not I, 


CY ET Gt mo CLE: ugh en 


A juſt are willing Sacrifice for al 
Now, Zempoalla, be both 3 2 kind, 
And in my Fate let —— Mercy bad: [11 
Be grateful and grant me that Eſteem, 
That as alive, o dead, I may redeem. | 
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Orr. O do not for her cruel Mercy move: 
None ſhou'd aſk Pity but from thoſe they love. [Weegs, 
Yaca. Fond Girl, to let thy diſobedient Eyes g 

Show a Concern for him whom I deſpiſe. | 
Oraz. How Love and Nature may Aide l Breaſt, 
At once by both their Pox'rs ſeverely preſt! 
Yet, Sir, fince Love ſeems lefs, you may forgive, 
I wou'd not have you die, nor have him live; 
Yet if he dies, alas what ſhall * «© n% 
I cannot die with him, and live with you. 
Mont. How vainly we purſue this a sek, 
Parting in Death more cruel than in Life !” 
Weep: not, we both Ball Have ane Den, 
As in one Flame we liv'd, in one we'll die. 
Trax. Why do we waſte in vain theſe ed ogy: Hours 4 
Each Minute of I A » np > 
The Nation does not live he fore | 
His Life, it is his Safety that deſtroys. 
He ſhall fill rſt, and teach the reſt to die. 
Zemp. Heal... 
Who is it that commands ha, - 
Your Zeal grows ſaucy; ſure you may allow w- 
Your Empreſs freedom firſt to pay her Vow. 
Trax. bar net Ne Bees tes Three. | 
By him that rais d his Empreſs to her Throne. | / 
Zemp. You are too bold —— . | 
Trax. And you too paſſionate. — 5 
Zenp. Take heed, with his, eta: anon ü 
A+ 4 
For all tis Pty is now the to me 4 | IT 
Mont. I hate th „ed Mercy more than thee. | 
] 


T 
C 


Mi ns *», Mt J_ HEH 


Trax. Why will not then the fair Oraxia give 
Life to- her ſelf, . live? 
Mont. Orazia will not live, and jet me die: 

t me firſt this cruel Jealouly. © 

Oraz. I joy that you have learn'dit ——' 
That Flame not like inimortal Love appears, ” N | 
Where Death can cool its Warmth; or kill i Part | 

Ze . What ſhall I do ? am I ſo quite forlom, | 
No p from my own Pride, nor from his Scorn ! * 

Y 


2. * * 
v.- — — 


7 


Once name that Duty, Shou: hafh. thrown away? * 
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My Rival's Death may more effectual prove, 
H: that.is robb'd of Hope, 7 
Here, lead theſe Off rings to their Deaths. | 

Trax. Let none | 
Obey, buy be phe. wil pil on pgs. 93 

Ze empt me not coral 9. 

og Juſt aa th teful, and as falſe as 3 

Zemp. Tis thy Love that fears her 

Trax. And your falſe Love that fears to.have .. | 

Zemp. Seize the bold Traytor. 

Trax. What a lighted Frown - | 
Troubles your Brew ! fear'd nor obey'd Wess 
Come, prepare for Sacrifice. . 

Enter. Acacis weak. 7 

Aca. Hold, . hold, ſuch Sacrifices cannot be, 
How cn the Gods kae 
How can the Gods deli cnn Man 15 
Think em not cruel ; on dil 'em good. 

In vain we aſk that Mercy, which they want, 
And hope that Pity, which they hate to grant. 

Zemp. . Retire, Acacis —— * 11 3H 

Preſerve . thy ſelf, for 'tis in vain to waſte | pct 322 55 


Thy Breath for them: The fatal Vow is paſt. 


Aa. Tobrak that Voy pe COR > 
A greater Crime, by reſerving it. 
Zemp. The Gods — 9 their own Will beſtex- 


preſs 
To like the Vow, by giving the Succeſs, 

Aca. If all things by Succeſs are underſtood, 
Men that make War, grow wicked to be good : 
But did you, Vow, thoſe that were overcome, 
And he uer'd, both, ſhou'd ſhare one Doom? | 
There's no Excule ; for one of theſe muſt be 
Not your Devotion but your Cruelty. _ © 

Trax. To t raſh Stranger, Sr, wo ORE: 
What he had rais'd, he ftrove to overthrow : 

2 Duty loſt, which ſhould our Actions guide, 
urage proves Cuilt, when Merits ſwell to Pride. 
* ar'ſt thou, who didſt thy Prince's Life betray; 


*- 
* 


1 


it] 
t 
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Like thy Injuſtice to this Stranger ſhown, —_ 
To tax him with a Guilt, that is thy own ? —— 
Can you, brave Soldiers, ſuffer him to die, 
'That ue you Life, in giving Victory ? 


Look but upon this Stranger, fee thoſe Hands, 
Fhat brought you Freedom, fetter'd up in Bands. 
Not one fooks — 


up 
Leſt. ſudden Pity ſhould their Hearts ſurprize, 
And fteal into their Boſoms thro” their Eyes. 
1 „ Fd thus, in vain, are thy weak Spirits 
ORE £5; 
Reſtore tiry {elf to thy more needful Reſt. 
2 2 Orazia — — © 
 _£Lemp. Go, you muſt reſtgn — * 
For ſhe muſt be the Gods; not yours, nor mine. 
Aca. You are my Mother, and my 'Tongne is ty'q 
So much by Duty, that I dare not chide. 


Divine Orazia —— . 
Mercy — ? 


Can you have ſo mach 
I do not ad it, with defign to live, 
But in my Death to have my Torments ceafe : _ 
Death is not Death, when it can bring no Peace. 
| Orax. I both Forgive, and Pity — | 

Aca. O ſay no more, left Words leſs kind deſtroy 
What theſe have rais'd in me of Peace and Joy; 
You faid, you did both Pity, and Forgive ; 
You would do neither, ſhould Acacis live. 
— Death alone, the certain way appears, 

hus to hope Mercy, and deſerve your Tears. 

Bs Org [Stabs himſelf. 

Zemp. O my Acacis! —— 8 
What cruel Cauſe could this fatal Deed ? [Weeps, 
He faints, help, help, ſome help, or he will bleed 
His Life and mine away : 5 | | 
Some Water there — Not one ftirs from his Place ; 
PI uſe my Tears to ſprinkle on his Face. 

Zan, Fond Child, why daf thou dil upon her Name? 
Twp Maodke. wy 

Aca. No, you are my Shame. | * 
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That Blood is ſhed that you had Title in, 
And with your 5 
Unhappy Prince, you ve me now, 
Thus bleeding * my "Mother's cruel Vo -. 
YNnca. Be not concern d for nr  - 
Death's eaſier tlian the Changes I have feen 
I would not live to traft the World agam.  . 
Mont. Into my Eyes Sorrow begins to creep, 
When Hands are ty'd it is no ſhame to weep. 
Aca. Dear Montezuma, | 
[ may be ſtill Nur Fran "the! f mult die 
Your Rival in her Love; 4 
Has Room enough for both, there's no- Dee, \ 
Where to enjoy is only to admire: 
There we'll meet Friends, when this mort Storm is paſt. 
y's Mont. Why muſt I tamely wait to periſh laſt ? 
Aca. Orazia weeps, and my 4 Soul 
Refreſh'd by that kind Shower of pitying Tears; 
Forgive thofs Faults my Paten did commit, 
In en PLS 
no Power in this Extremity 
To fave your Liſs, 20d lab ww des you She. 
My Eyes would ever on this Object ſtay, 
Ba Nee Natur: a takes the Props away. 


To end w with Pleafutes all my Miſeties, | | 
"Shuts up your in my clofing Eyes. (Dies. 
@ Meſſenger. © 5 
1140. ee 1 
N Trax. From whence this ſudden Fear ? 
W e Guard, my Lord, the Danger's 


1 ev -_ Crowds of People antes} | 

8 ouſes „ fill the Street. dere g 
Trax. Fond Queen, t y fruitleſs Tears a while 

Riſe, we muſt n nor ſtir] 


Irits 


J hear the — vie like Winds that roar, 
' I When they purſue the flying Waves to here. 


1 U « 
: : * 'F, 
14.0). Ba 


— 
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: Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 
2 Meſ. Prepare to fight, my Lord 3 the band 
With old Garucca, in ter bene ne bende 


Trax. We muſt go meet them ere it be too late ; 
Vet, Madam, riſe; have you no Senſe of Fate? 


Euter third Meſſenger: 
3 Meg. King Montezama their loud Shouts 


The City rings with their new Sovereign's 3 
r 
And to his Succour all the P . 
Zemp. * eos be true ? Love? Fate!. have I. 
Thus my mortal Enem) 
| Trax. To m my new Prince T has 


Your Rei is ſhort, King. 
Zemp. Traxalla, —.— ; 
"Tis to my Hand chat he muſt owe hie Fate, 
_ I will revenge at once my Love and Hate 
[She jets 2 Dagger to Mam Breaf 
the conqu'ring 


my Homage pay; 


Shall never TI on Acacis | 
Thy Death muſt — — remove: 
Nom Where is thy Defence — againſt my Love ? . 
[She cuts the 3 give. him the Dagger. 
Trax. 2 I betraydꝰ * he 
2232 ontezuma, 
t by and hills him. 8 
More. So may all Rebels die: | 
This End has Treaſon j n with Croelty. - 
"Een oe dn wh Inf nd yo ma 
She thee Life, who knows it brings her Fa iq 
Mont | Like Tate which  woo'd * 
But for Oraxia s and her Father s fake : 
Now, Toca, hate me, if thou canſt; for be 
Whom thou haſt ſcorn'd, will die or reſcue thee. 


4 
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4s be goes to attack the. Guards, with Traxalla's Sword, 
Enter Amexia, Garucca, Indians, driving ſome of 
the other 2 before them. 

Gar: POR 5 ye Gods, be lives great Men fe 


Your xr coming Joys, god ing Fear. 
PT faſt together flow, 

rick Hae ons hos oe oo Pg FT 4 - 

Like ſtru Werde Beg Gl 15 1 


0 


2 Amex. Can I not gain Belief that this is true? 
7 Mex). It is my Fortune I ſuſpett, not uu. 
V __ Gar. Han n Know. 

z 


nnen 


the, 
DDD TS Day, 
e rnb 0 he me the Prey, 


1 


e vald 
e eee * 
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To tell the Story, to deſcribe the Place, 


With all the Pleaſures of the boaſteil Chaſe; © 
"Till fit for Arms, I-reav'd you from your Sport, 
To train your Youth in the a Gent; 

I left you there, and ever ſince have been 

* fad Attendant of my exil'd Queen. 

. My fatal Dream comes to my Memory; 
Gow 1 bid in Bains was te, 


| 2 eee 


What now but 2 Death remains? 
Mont. Pardon, fair Princeſs, if I muſt delay 

My Love a while, my Gratitude to pay. . 

Live Zempoalia — free from Danyers hve, 

For preſent Merits I paſt paſt Crimes forgive: 

Oh might ſhe Orazia's Pardon too 
Oraz. I have none codema'd for lring you 


In me her Merit much her Fault d 
She ſought my Life, but the 


Amex. Taughtby FLO: : py = 


And wiſh her Penitence, but 


Yaca. I would not be the laſt to bid her live; 4 
K RY when they forgive. 
e 


. I cannot yet J have been 
Would you give Life by Fever Bec, 7 


ron brood 7 „ Nen 
refuſing to A. ; 

3 bre Gaye) ere 
Think, think, what Pride unthron'd muſt undergo: 
Look on this Youth, #mexix, look, and then 
1 yours, me live again; 

A greater Sweetneſs on thele Lips there "Y 
Then Breath that out from = ncis-falde! ofe : 
What lovely Charms on the{ Cheeks 


e 


24 


80 
80 
0 
F 
1 


du; 


"Dre comms te D + join'd with thaſe af Lors. | 
Lone. and Death crowns him that 
ves, 
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All that could render Life deſir d is gone, * 
Oraris has my Love, and you my Throne, FE ia ROE 

Death Acacis —— yet I need not die, 


And 
You leave me Miſtreſs of my Deſtiny ; 
In ſpight of Dreams, how am I 'd to fee, 


Heav'n's Truth or Falſhood ſhould depend on me 
greateſt Proof of Courage we can. gi 


Began oat ky, mags | 
b 
Ment. How fatally that Inſtrument of 


Was hid —— 

Amex. She has cxcpir'd her haet Breath, LP 
Mont. But there lies one to whom all Grief is due. 
Oraz. None e er was ſo unhappy and fo true. 
Mont. Vour Pardon, Royal Sir. | 
Yaca. You have my Love. [Gives him Orazia. 
Amex: The Gods, my Son, Fan 


Mont. Come, my -Orazia, then, and pay wich me, | 


Laut her to Acacia. 
Some Tears to poor Acacis' Memo | 
So ſtrange a Fate for Men the ordain, | 
Our cleareſt Sun-ſhine wild be mir with Nan; 
How equally our Joys and Sorrows move 


2 
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Spoken by MONTEZUMA. 


you what Shifts aue are inforc'd to try, 

| To help out Wit with ſome Variety; 

Shows may be found that never yet were ſeen, 
"Tis hard to find fuch Wit as ner has been : 

You have feen-all that this old World cad do, 

Me therefare try the Fortune of the new, 

And hope it is below your Aim to hit 

At untaught Nature with your prattis' d Wit: 

Our naked Indians then, when Wits appear, 
Mou d as ſoon chuſe to have the Spaniards here. 

*Trs true, y have Marks enough, the Plot, the Show, 
The Poet" s Scenes, nay, more, the Painter's tus; 
if all this fail, confidering' the Ce, 
Tit 4 true Voyage to the Indies 4% 

But if you ſmile on all, then theſe Deſigns, _ 
Like the imperfe Treaſure of our Minds, 

Vill paſs for current whereſot er they go, 
. 
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